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You Made It All Worse Now 


Author's Notes: 
Just a little something silly | thought about this afternoon 
This is for notoftkilter. 


Josh loved it, Chad couldn't cope with it. 


And Flea and Anthony found the whole thing hilarious and couldn't have enough of hearing Chad complaining 
about it. 


lt was that extra mike that had been installed on the corner of the platform where Chad's drum kit was set 


up on stage. 


They had just finished soundcheck and they were all backstage, except Josh who was still geeking out about his 
pedals and effects with his guitar tech. 


"| told the roadie who's finishing to fix the drum kit to remove it. We get rid of it for tonight's show, | just 


can't do it anymore," Chad said. 


"Oh, come on.. You're a big boy. You'll get used to it. You can go through this," Anthony reassured him by 
giving him a pat on the shoulder. 


"No, | can't. You heard it last night. | messed up, twice. Completely missed two parts.” 

"Nobody noticed," Flea said. 

"You all noticed," Chad replied. 

"I meant the audience," the bassist added with a compassionate smile. 

Chad glared at Flea. 

Sure, the audience hadn't noticed he hadn't played what he was supposed to but the band had. As if there was 
not already enough teasing among them - albeit playfully - about Josh having Chad wrapped around his little 
finger, now this was the ultimate proof that yes, Josh's face and smile and voice and everything else were 
wickedly distracting. The guitarist was getting under Chad's skin, on purpose or not, but way too easily anyway 
for the drummer's taste. 

"| can't fucking focus when he stands there and mewls in the mike next to me," Chad growled. 

Flea was finding Chad's annoyed tone exquisitely funny and adorable and he completely lost it and burst into 
laughter when he saw a blissfully unaware Josh walk into their backstage ‘cozy corner’. Anthony also saw Josh 
enter the room and he turned around towards Chad and grinned at him. 

"Sure, but then you tell him," Anthony said to Chad before staring right back at Josh. 

"Tell me what?" Josh asked. 

"Nothing," Chad said. 


"You sure?," Josh asked again. 


He looked around and saw Flea still laughing on the couch and Anthony smirking as he was stirring into his 
green tea. Something was up, that much was clear. 


"We're getting rid of the mike that's on the drum kit corner. You'll just use the front stage mike," Chad simply 
said to Josh. 


"Ah? Why?" 


"Because you want to be in front of the crowd when you sing," Chad replied. 

"Okay, Flea.. Let's give them some privacy," Anthony said. 

The singer dragged Flea from the couch and took him to the next room. 

"But | wanna hear what he says," Flea insisted. 

| know, you'll ask him afterwards when Josh's gone." 

"What is all this about?," Josh chuckled when he saw Anthony get Flea out of the backstage room. 
"Seriously? | can't have you sing right next to my drum kit anymore. That's what | was telling them." 
"I got that part. Because | need to sing in front of the audience, you said" 


"No, because you're giving me stage boners whenever you come near me and sing there. You're just fucking 


distracting me." 

Josh blushed and looked confused. 

"You almost never even look at me," Josh said. 

"Because | avoid looking at you to keep myself in check. But it doesn't work." 
Josh turned a brighter shade of pink. 

"Sorry?," Josh said. 

"Don't be but.. Don't do it anymore. On stage, | mean" 

A coy smile crept across Josh's face. 


He looked over his shoulder and saw the door was closed behind them. He walked over to where Chad was 


sitting and straddled his lap. 


"Maybe it'll go better if | take care of the issue before the show?," Josh whispered in Chad's ear while one of 
his hands slid down between Chad's legs. 


"Oh, fuck..." 


"Is that a code word for yes?," the guitarist asked. 


Josh could already feel Chad harden under his strokes. 
"Yes, it is," Chad said. 
The drummer took the guitarists face in his hands and gave him a deep kiss. 


Josh slithered out of Chad's grasp and knelt in from of him. He undid his pants and took Chad's cock in his 
hand. 


Chad let out a contented sigh when he felt Josh mouth and tongue beginning to work their magic on him. 
When was the last time he had a blowjob backstage? Josh was still surprising him. When the guitarist wasn't 
on stage, he was usually pretty collected and laid back and also very private but sometimes, he had these 
moments where it seemed a switch had just been flicked and he would do the most unexpected things. Not 
that Chad was complaining in this instance since Josh's hot mouth had brought him on the edge in just a few 
minutes. 

"Jeez, Josh... S-slow down... l.. I'm..." 


Josh locked eyes with Chad and hummed around his erection 


"Fuck, yeah.. Just a little more," Chad encouraged Josh and pushed his hat off his head in order to run his 
fingers into his hair. 


A minute later, Josh's eyes squeezed shut. He winced when he felt Chad fist his hair and involuntarily pull a 


tad too hard on it when he came in the guitarists mouth. 


"Sorry, Josh.. Baby, it was great, I'm so sorry. Did | hurt you?,” Chad asked as he rubbed the top of Josh's 
head where he had grabbed him by the hair. 


"IIl live," Josh said with a smile as he wiped his mouth. "So now you'll be ok for the concert? Can we leave the 


mike on the drum kit? | really like it." 
Josh stood up while Chad was tucking himself back into his pants. The drummer shook his head. 


"Thanks for your concerns, but you really think this is gonna help? Now when I'm gonna see you open your 


mouth and put it against the head of the mike, what do you think I'm gonna think about?" 
Josh hadn't thought about that, obviously. 


"Huh... Did | just made it all worse?” Josh asked sheepishly. 


"Yeah, in the best possible way," Chad replied and pulled Josh in for a kiss. 


